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Other measures having been unavailing, on March i6th the President publicly appealed to the railroad executives and to the brotherhoods to compose their differences in "this time of national peril". On the i8th the strike was called off, but the ipth brought word of the sinking of three American ships by German submarines. "The shadow of war", reads my diary, "is stretching its dark length over our own dear country."
On March 2ist the President summoned Congress to meet in extraordinary session on April 2nd to consider "grave questions of national policy". This meant war.
My diary: "March 30, 1917: Perfect day, but W. felt he must work on his message to Congress. So we closed the door and gave orders no one was to disturb him. We lunched alone and I took him for an hour's ride in the park."
Mr. Wilson was at work on his War Message, evolved as he evolved nearly all his State papers, first making a draft in short-hand, then correcting it in a combination of short-hand and long-hand, then typing a fair copy on his own Hammond typewriter. On this day while he worked I decoded some cipher messages that had come for him.
The Message was finished on Sunday, April ist, after we had returned from services at Mr. Wilson's church. The President had asked Frank I. Cobb, editor of the New York World, to come down. He simply wanted a friend to talk to. Due to a delay in receiving the invitation, Mr. Cobb did not arrive until one in the morning. The President was waiting up. They talked for an hour or so.
"April 2, 1917: Momentous day. Congress convened at 12 noon; called in special session to declare war. The House did not organize in time for the Message to be delivered until 8.30 p.m. When we reached the Capitol the crowd outside was almost as dense as Inauguration Day, but perfectly orderly. Troops were standing on guard round the entire building which stood out white and majestic in the indirect